


INL 





BS WALERERON, 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL, DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 


EBwmobellished with Hine Gngravings, and FAusick arranged with accompaniments {or the Pianoforte 





FIVE DOLLARS a YEAR.) 


Vor. XIII. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED AT THE OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, FRANKLIN BUILDINGS, CORNER 


NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, MAY 2s, 1836. 


OF NASSAU AND ANN STREETS (PAVARLE IN ADVANCE 


No. 48, 





ORIGINAL TALES. 


THE INDIVIDUAL WHOSE NAME WAS CLIFF. 





IN TWO CHAPTERS—CHAPTER THE SECOND 





So suddenly had all this passed, and so powerfully had fear ex- 
erted its influence over him, that the challenger had not time to 
think of all that he had done, till his second had gone. He jumped 
up and ran to the window to recall him ; but, just as he re ached it, a 
ght met his view that palsied his tongue, and caused him to fly to 





the corner of his room 

Captain Mannus was a great sportsman, and fond of the chase 
He was an excellent shot with all sorts of fire-arms, more particu- 
larly with the rifle 
of the fort, and, as is customary with marksmen, when sauntering 
along with their rifles, he was in the habit of now and then ratsing his 
While Cliff and 
Runk were engaged, the captain prepared to walk out and practise 
awhile, to pass off the time, and he was just at his old habit of 





It was his custom to practise every day outside 


piece to his shoulder, and looking along the sight 


raising the rifle to his eve, when Cliff reached the window. As 
chance would have it, the muzzle was directed at him—-bhis feelings, 
‘ 


as the saving is. ‘“* may be better imagined than deseribed.” 


He longed for the hour, that, without risk to himself, would ena- 
ble him to get nd of an enemy, whom he firmly believed was lurk- 
ing about to destroy him. Several hours passed away, during which 
tune the blood seemed to stagnate round his heart; at le noth his se 
cond came Ile handed him a note With awful fore bodings, hie 
opene d and read the contents 

“Curr, of the army—S1r, agreeably to vour request, I'l) slau 


the cattle-pen' MaNNUs,« 


rhter vou at 
e army.” 





seven o'clock to-morrow morning, near 





* Be sure,’ cried Cliff, * you make no mistake.” 
* Trust me,” Runk said, as he retired 
The dreams that visited Clif that nurht are unknown, but when 





~ he found himself lvimg m one corner of his chamber, the 


he awok L 
ved-curtains torn down, the clothes strewn round the floor, and the 
chatrs helter-skelter He had done this in his s'ec p 


Seven o'clock, ar d his second came , and as they moved toward 


the pen, Runk said— 
Be calm and steady, and rid the earth of a monster" 
Twill '" faintly articulated the other 


The captain and his second, Joe Scruem, the sutler, were on the 





ground ; and, with surprise, his antagonist observed two spades and 
a pick-axe lying near tl 
* Hleavens '** said he 
*T'll ask the oth 


said, ** Mr. Scruem, what are those digging things for 


em 
to Runk, “* what 


are these my lements for 
r second,” re plied Runk. and raising his voice, 





The captain orinne da ghastly smile as he ade answer 

* We have been digging a hole to put your trie nd into as soon as | 
have made him reparation.” 

Cliff's heart struck one, and then appeare d to have run down, but 
Runk reassured him, by whispering, ** He has dug his own grave.” 

The grour d was measured, and each took his pistol 


rincipal, ** It’s all mght 


wn g 
Runk W his- 
pered to his } “ 
} 


rn 


* One the captain fired Clu? felt himself unhurt 
Two!” Clif gathered courage, he took precise and de! rate 


aim 
« Three!" 


his frend; and, as he shut his eves spasmodic ally, faltered out a 


He tired—his senses forsook him, and he leaned on 


vestion, ** Is he « 


lead 

No, vou've missed him, and now you must fire again.” 

*T can't.” 

* You can't! Wf you don't, [ll shoot you throu the head my- 


self it shan’t be said | came out here with a man afraid to hght— 





if vou dare to hesitate, so that either of the others see it, you die by 
my hand '” 

Clif shuddered But what could he do—if he fired again he 
might escape ; if he retused, death was certain 

The pistols were reloaded and pl aced in their hands 

Is his loaded ' whispered Clif to his second 

* Ves, both, 

Poor Clit thought over his pravers, but 
ceste d itself to his pertur ved memory, was, 





answered Runk; “1 could not help it 
+} 


er oO one that sug- 


til ‘ 
* Now | lay me down 


s was om ous 





- ' * 
to sleep 


| 
‘o) 


CUT went his pistol He shut his eves 





wo! His heart was in his throat 
Three! He heard no report, but a cl 


e felt that t 





ve was mortally wounded, and thought that accounted 
for his not hearing his antagonist’s pistol The « i increased s 
eves remained shut without exertion; his under-jaw fell, and he 
staggered into the arms of his tre d 


* What ails vou’ said the latter, “never mind if you did hit 
him, you saved yourself.” 


OW vat, aint | wo 


tht : and, 


nded *" erred he. in accents of delig 
standing upright, he beheld the captain Iving on the grass, while the 
sutler uttered deep lamentations. Clr ran to him, and, falling on 
} r 





is knees, cried in a mourntul tone, while he took the ¢ ain’s hand, 





“Oh! I've murdered him'—oh! I've murdered him 
The capta ipparently greatly wounded, raised himself on his el- 


' , ’ 
bow, and glared wildly at him," [ msist on another shot 





His second inter- 


Chit dropped his hand, and was speechless 
fere 1, and declared Clitt had done all he could 
a kick and a groan, and fell back 


* He is dead!" said Scruem 


The caplain gave 


“Cliff, you must fly! 
of concealment, he promised to aid him all in his power in this un 
fortunate affair, Cliff ran away, as if afraid the dead man might 
recover, and insist on another shot. When it was certain that he 
was out of hearing, the three remaining rolled on the ground, actually 
overcome with murth. They then adjourned to the captain's room ; 
and, over a julap, laughed again at the fatal duel. The fact 
was, the captam, as brave a man as ever lived, de spised duelling, and 


this one had been such a burle sque on the practice, that it d d bis 
heart good ‘ 

In the meantime, poor Cliff, with straining eve and ear, awaited 
tidings from his friend in a place where daylight never shone, and 
where not even the moody owl would seek for shelter. It was a 
sort of half-bog Many weary hours, with hunger gnawing on his 
stomach, fear communicati g a tremourto his nerves, and evil fore 
bodings harassing his heavy spirit, did he remain, in awful suspense, 


expecting his friend—that friend w same time, was la 





ing and enjoying himself with a number of boon companions, never 
casting a thought upon the other, save now and then remark ae ** l 
wonder how Cliff feels yust now 

The whole day had passed Phe captain, Seruem and Runk. were 
in the room of the former; the hour of twelve had just struck by the 
mantel clock 

*Ttas a pity,” said the captain, * to keep that poor fellow in sue} 
a horrid state so long.” 

* Not at 

” Do vt he 


him out of it this blessed night 





* said Scruem,” he deserves it all—don't he, Runk 
answered Runk, “1 rather caleulat 
* Why, sure,”” said the captain, “vou don't intend to make the 
creature stay in that halt-bog all mght '” 
‘Yes, | do, though ;" reph 


y phed Runk, “it is ment he 
deserves.” 
* No, no,” said the ¢ iptain, “Tet s have a little more tun out 
of him yet 
* Agreed,” cried the two others 
Clits situation was ina dense part of the forest. He sat upon 


old log, and resting his elbows on his thighs, while with his eves he 


peered into the mysterious darkness that enveloped the stil wilde 


ness. As his sight sought for some object to cheer up the loneliness 
of his heart, his ear was equally attentive to catch the least sound 
that should indicate an approaching footstep. While his nerves were 


' 
thus mm the powerful tension of anklet they quivered thro rhevery 




















part of his system, as a piereing yell broke on his startled ear. H 
respiration was checked His mouth opened ; his eves tixed; his 
arms extended, and the pit-pat of his heart sounded im the silence with 
the distinctness of the ticking of a clock The vell had cease 
and no norse was heard; he drew his breath once more Tho ts, 
maginings ot every hue and kind tumbled about his confused bran 
He had no doubt it was A panther it surely was He wished for 
morning, but was aware it was only between one and two o'clock 
The current of thought was arrested, however, in a moment, by 
nother yell, more plercing than the first; then was heard, ona 
other side of him, an angry growl, as of an « raged she-bear seck 
ing a lost cub. Cliff was palsied with terrour, and fear chamed him 
to the spot This was momentary, however The growlmgs an 
ery s of the wild beasts of prev behind and beside hum. mereas 
each moment, roused him to flight, ind bounding thro the t k 
gioom that hung ts dinev folds about him, s poping over fallen trees 
entangling himself in grape-vines, he fled with a speed almost s 
perhuman, and when he did stop, it was verv transient. for the 
sounds that gave him wings were heard behind him 

The light that burned im the guard-room at the fort. now caught 
us EVE He might be in d re t entered, but he could pas 
the guard, he knev He then determined to do so; go to his own 
room, and as soon as he was somewhat composed, seck Runk But 
though he thus thought, he lagged not m his flieht. for the sound 
of angrv beasts still prereed the forest. While s mind was eagerly 
bent on the light before him, he perceived a figure mtervene, close 
by him, and so sudden was its appearance, that it must have riser 
from the ground. The figure waved its hand, and cried in a sich 
yet distinct vorce—* Halt" voice t was the ¢ 1 
he looked closer, a sheet bound his person. and the littl eco 
see of the face, was as white as chalk had it not be sotoan re 
markable degree, he could not have seen it throuch the we 

The unhappy Clif obeved the chost of the man whom he vit 
dered ; he trembled like nh aspen-icat, and his knees ok wit i 
horrour that was new to 1: his tong ke a useless t r 
from his mouth and rested on his chin : all powe . cman 
were fast forsaking him, but he eard the walk s t srwok Ww 
singular emphasis—* My body now hes im a trance vonder fort 
ind J, its spirit. have songht vou here the « = al T 
one drop of blood remains corporeal s ce, enter those 
walls, and it is gone forever’ If so, the rderer’s fat vaults vo 

the gallows the rope’ so vone ‘ fly iw cr 
you came Hark! the be sol prey ‘ m ve i eve ‘ 
Is cou ete 

A savage rst ¢ ear close ta ’ s his ! 
involuntarily turned in that rection, he ty 1 two t t ab 
pects, appa t from the ‘ ss, 0 ‘ 
Mustering his little remaining strength, he sprang ird the light, 
and as the sentinel at the gate challenged, ** Who coes there *” he 
sur k upon the ground and swooned 

In a moment three forms approached the gate, were challenged 
and passed the sentry ; and, one of them speaking to the sergeant 
of the guard, said, * Lieut nant Cliff hes at the gate, convey hin 


: “pee 
his quarters. and put him tn bed 


ha wild stare, 
looked about him. He wae in his own room, and at his side sat Runk 





When Clif came to, he onened his eves, and 1 


said Runk, and then designating a place 


* Where am 1!" he demanded 

















“In your own room,” answered Runk 

Cli? then thought over the tra ctions of the 1 t, and the re 
collection of the « pla sg ished on him * Was now tn the 
fort, and the last drop of mal must now be chilles 

* Where is the captam juired he 

“In his bed observed Runk, with a sigh 

“* Why that sigh the other 

Alas' he is no n ‘ Ik ecovered on the teld. a d during 

w day surge ed fave y t, as the ht advanced, 
he lay apparently ' ‘ We sat ro } 1, when suddenly 
the sergeant of the ¢ ‘ on orn s that you had 
been found by the gat« id by vless to your room ; the dying 
man made one start ered one i i eathed bo more 

Clit shuddered | } puecy \ t ad been accom 
hshed m one part, and ‘ « other w to f “ lle tossed 

out it « bed. and s 80 at rtoo bad 
o mm, er Ss hay 1 om t tf iting the 
captam with a loaded pistol, and t ca ‘ out anv means of 
Dew equal W hit 

Early on the following m Runk visited Clif, and informed 
him tha “ey i da t ‘ t that, o« 

iry to eXpectatlio ‘ vi r stated the 
crisis to be | ed Th > i i ‘ legs agam 
that day Ciutt his t ‘ iphone ity of 
stile a thing ’ = Ihe ‘ ‘ ‘ ve’ Titneese up 
10 joy. But one reflection cast a denecssion on his soul, and he 
ished s ire 

NK k, t the « " . 

N ne | \ ent a services 
\ ve at vs ly now 
cady to vc a ‘ 

Never « \ 1 in t ‘ ws of 
if " i ‘ ba ( rut 
his stock . . . Cha 

\ that ‘ ‘ ‘ hited 
f the « ' 

Ihe latter. w vas A eceived ‘ sand af 
fection Atte t I ( wore seated 
n the quarte { ‘ s ontered w fins 

~“\ the u ‘ i ‘ ' Vi we agot 
1 lace sit 

Wi 1 ‘ retur is i nournt \ The 
‘ ’ ( ‘ i ‘ \ ! ‘ wold of the 
« ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ Vaniy f him’! 

( I turne vj 

‘WI ’ ‘ 1 Runk 

The capta ‘ ! s hard 
‘ he 4 tue t rato 
screen ' ! ‘ This Thadnne 

* How ‘ 

Wew ‘ ‘ 1 r dl « lt on the propnety 
olsuchan “a ! ‘ ! eit an the 
‘ tile ‘ ere W ‘ { » ie au ‘ et ahead 
ot the 

\ i ' adn nd Ss em 

* Enc ent i 

lho. f we " { 1, seug he capta 
hand, who « ‘ 

That tant, were 
et into the seer ‘ ‘ i juarte 

| capla 1 cach side 
vere ‘ s mi sat at ‘ 
foot as ree ( ‘ t r*hod with 
mxlo eve im > sntricately 
volved The « 1 copy of 

vor ‘ ‘ ed to the 
¢ rt \\ 1 herchiets 
( ned >t erved eu gravity 
1 ( ‘ ( ‘ e derived 
it ‘ i sine ire ently 
al or ‘ ! 1 ‘ 
t s ‘ ’ ’ Vv lor what we 
» and | \ | t Chil’s name 
an be « ‘ I feel « lent you 
Nill t ‘ J ‘ ‘ ! t ct 
amd t your vote rise of ee, you 
iT) =t tee " ‘ft ‘ s ‘ occa 
s10 Ty ‘ ’ t “ 4 There 
sound, a ‘ ‘ “st 
‘ the same la \ t t idraw 
e same tl " ’ nef tw 
lo vou ‘ t t ! tracted 
from 5 wi x ‘ ‘ > | ‘ ore 
ter be da i ‘ , men 
t 5 ( | ‘ f ] r | ect 
mature ont ’ lf ’ f eet ol b) 
‘ ence we | t ee 
ra ve ’ ‘ ntiromn t 
' t r ’ | ‘ ca 
ho me dle i . ated! boy Cerftum pete finem.” 
Here 1vo rma who, for a liv. a is each of you | 
ow would act, ts nit to in ‘ ‘ tla theo ditheultios, 
from w h ke Anadne, vy i ear ce to deliwer him, " Esto 
yuod es rideris and relieve « perplextties Troe, * Fama sem 
perry * but though w ‘ wie los name, we can ever look pon 
him, and recollect it was Clil who can forward ; and, at the prs- 


i 


tol’s mouth, defended lus honour! J hope what I have said will pro- 
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duce the desired effect, and that my motion to abolish his name, will |! 
find your unanimous approval. I would not wish to force you to a 
decision, that your hearts condemn. Let it be true, * Exitus acta 
probat, I might urge farther arguments in support of the propriety | 
of such a proceeding. What great man of antiquity is it who says, i 
Whoever it Is, the doctrine therem ad 
Come, gentlemen, when you vote on 


* Firmum in vita nial P° 

vanced, ts conceded by all 
this momentous subject, look net on one thing, and do another. || 
* Giesta verhis preveniunt . I now speak of the effect which such 
an act may have in Cliff's favour. When mauiry is made for him, 
no such person will be found, and should they come to him, our cer- 
titieate, with which we will furnish him, will exhibit the fact that the 
name of Clif is abolished. Can he, then, who is not Cliff, suffer |} 
for the deeds of Clu! The case is so plain, that argument becomes 

absurd, and words are thrown away In trying to elucidate a subject | 
must carry conviction to the minds of all. | 


ition 


whose bare 
rest the case here, and leave you to determine by your suflrages the 


the 


correctness of my opinions.” 

Clif was now ordered to withdraw till ea 
as he was out of hearing, their long pent-up laughter found vent. | 
When they had 
name of Clifl, and he was reealled by Seruem. The captain notified 


lled for; and, as soon 


made merry suthiciently, they agreed to abolish the 


him ina few words, interspersed with Latin quotations, of the de 
cision of the court Runk then rose 

“Mr President,” said he, ‘that mdividual” (pointing to Cliff 
“now stands in a singular predicament; he has no name, and, as rt 


will be necessary in any future proce edings in his case, to mention 
something that will specily the subject of the discussion, I cannot 
imagine how we can proce¢ d farther with his case, when we have 
nothing whereby to signify the person to whom we have reference.” | 
“Tf T might be allowed to speak,” said Scruem, rising, * | would |} 
respectfully suggest the propriety of calling hun * the individual 
whose name was Cliff’ ” | 
interrupted Captain Mannus, “ would be razing | 
For 
if we allow for a moment that he can now be designated as * the in 


* That at once,” 


the superstructure which is based on the act of abolishment 


dividual whose name was Clif’ he would be amenable for the acts 
but, in abolishing it, we have 
made him anew, unanswerable for his former acts. He stands now 


committed while bearing that name ; 


as an infant just coming into existence, name less, with the power of 
b me only 

The proposition was adopted 
thought of a plan to annoy the captain, and forthwith rose to 


I should therefore recommend he be ealled the * mfant.’ 
Runk, who was full of fun, now 


execute it 
said he, “IT make a motion that the ‘infant’ be 
now christened Are you agreed '” 
“Av!” answered all, full of suppresst d langhter 
“T would then propose that he be called John Mannus, junior.’ 
*T object,” the captain, starting from his chair, and scent 
ing which way the game lav. * He shan't have my name 
“Mr. President,” said Runk, coolly, and looking very demure, I 
have the floor, and as to the ‘infant’ having your name, that ts as 
and vlaneing at the members, he tipped them the 


The captain thought it best to laugh off t} 


* Gentlemen,” 


the court ple ise,” 
wink 
question being pat, “the mfant’ was unanimously hailed as John 


1@ poke, and the 


Mannus, junior, to the infinite discomtiture of the captam 
His friend 
said he, “you won't go on guard 


That evening Cliff was detatled for guard the next day 
Runk visited him Mannus,”’ 
in Cliff's place; will vou! If you do, you will. by acknowledging | 
yourself as Clif, be to all the difficulties from which we 
have so lately delivered you!” 

“No,” said Chil, ‘certainly not.” 

After guard-mounting the next morning, as Clif was absent, the 


subject 
Runk left him l| 


adjutant visited him 
Cuil,” 


* Lieutenant said he, “you were absent from guard- || 
mounting to-day 
* Did you speak to me said Chit 
T did,” replied the adjutant, gazing on him with astonishment 
* Weil, sir, you will please address me by my proper name.” 
**T thought [ did,’’ said the adjutant 
«Cliff, is not my name.” } 
“ What is it?’ said the adjutant, more astonished than ever | 
* John Mannas, yumor ; ! 
= John Mannus, junior as repeated the adjutant, 
Lieutenant Cliff, do you intend to go on gnard '™ 
Clif regarded him not, and appeared as if the officer had been 


answered the other firmly 
** but never mind, 


speaking to another person 
* Lieutenant Clitl, do vou hear me? 
Clit answered not. The adjutant continued — 


“Then I arrest you, Lieutenant Clif," so saying he departed 


laborious commendation 


oil, satlron, and pepper im it, a stewed hare, 
| last, followed by 
by two young women in very full petticoats, 
one of them was a little pockmarked, but she had very tine eyes and 
teeth, which gave great animation to 
parts in the usual joust of words carried on at mealtime between mule 


in usually carrying off the victory 
recompet nsed the lively servi 
sumption of wit, under the general demand for pins, we crawled into 


|} more strongly marked with reckless crime, than those of th 
class ot Madrid, known 
the police, and abandoned to the ble 


| of being concealed, are thrust out mito the street; 


ind blood, in the 


their relations 


supports d 
support 


whitened, and a convulsive tfemour shook his upper lip; but, sof- 
tened by the manner of his superiour, and drawn into his contidence 
by the kindness of his appeal, he spoke 

* No, colonel, I dare not fight. I am afraid.” 

“ There's more boldness in that speech,” cried the colonel, seiz- 
ing his hand, * than I gave you credit for. Don't be ashamed of it, 
young man; it is a natura! infirmity ; but your words show a good 
heart, and may God bless you. Sit down—I am sorry for you, but 
blame you not. When I was at the battle of Chippeway, | had 
three balls through my hat, and the bullets whistled by my ears in 
showers; I feared them not, and laughed as the torrent swept past 
' No, boy; God made me so; and 
brave 


me; but was it my own doing 
would | censure you for being ditferently constituted ! A 
man, who boasts of his daring acts, 1s foolish, but pardonable; a 
coward, who vaunteth of things he fears to think of when alone, Is 
a vile and contemptible liar; but he who fears to do, yet fears not 
to contess ut, is a being who 1s unfortunate, but not unworthy 
(ro, never put yourself in the power of men again, who will, un 
reflectingly, play with your feclings. Wall you resign ge 

Clif, softened, subdued and overcome by the parental manner of 
the colonel, sobbed out an affirmative, while the good colonel pressed 
his hand with warmth. “ Orderly, bid Captain Mannus, Lieutenant 
Runk, and the sutler step here,” 

When the three gentlemen were introduced, the colonel explained 
matters to them; but they, not being of the same tender material 
is the commander, did not enter mto any enthusiastick admiration 
Dissem- 


said the colonel 


of a man, because he stated that he was afraid to fight 
bling, however, as well as they could, they left the room, and Clitt 


signed his resignation J. KR. B. G 





EXTRACTS FROM NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


“SPAIN RE-VISITED.” 


Tuts new work, by the author of t! 


e “ Year in Spain,” is equal 
to that beautiful book in interest of subject, elegance of style, and 


the wonderful faculty of deseription by which the objects related 


are brought before our eyes, like a picture, in vivid and glowing co- 


| It is published by the Harpers, and was printed in London 


ours 
previous to its appearance here The following extracts will give 
1 better idea of the style and manner, than the most lengthened and 


we could indite 


SPANISH DINNER 


Dinner was soon prepared, consisting of egg-soup, with bread, 
at the 
almonds, being served 


and boiled tish 
the customary raisins and 


and with long watsts ; 


her countenance, as she took 


|) teers and Marttorneses, and in which the passengers occasionally 


partook, consisting of compliments and their reyoinders, racy speeches 


ind playing upon words, in which the women sustained the ir part ad- 


| mirably, evineing the superiour sprightliness of the female intellect, 


Having finished our dinner, and 


y-women for their attendance and con 





} the galera, and trundled out of the venta by the Guadarrama door 


MANOLAS OF MADRID 


Perhaps there are no women in the world possessing characters 





lower 


the name of Manolas Unheeded by 


by 
wdv law of their own vindietive 
barriers m which they | 


h justice has of the 


yassions, the ve are the nightly scenes of 


nurder, and the only mtrmation whe r crimes, 
s when the dead bodies of the murdered of either sex, instead 
and, being taken 


!, covered with wouns 


Holy Cross, until ela 
taverns ot 
Many of these Manolas, 


iched to them, 


ip in the morning by the patrol, are expose 
Plac 
On 

the 


lovers 





e of the med for burial by 


the feast-days, the these suburban 


hecome ol ousal 





wrriers scene 


themselves often 


om they are attached, and 


Hence the 


by who are a 
in turn other 


still 


lovers to w these. 


un, may have their distinet ossessions 

















to find the commanding-otficer abundant source of jealousy, quarrels, ducls with knives, or iV 
As Cliff was no longer Cli, he did not obey Lieutenant Clits |, assas ition As manv of these women habitually carry oper 

arrest, and forthwith walked ont, as if nothing had happened |) kmives thrust through their garters, the means of dei 

Shortly after he met the colonel's orderly, who said, ‘the colonel blow 1s ever at hand 

wishes to see vou, sir.” I shall never forget a seene of this description, of whic I was 
On addressing him by his former name, Clit inte rrupte d the co bout this time a spectator, in the street of Alca! Y company wit 

lonel and informed him of the name he now bore. The colonel then |) the English minister, and the secretary of our own legation \ 

demanded an explanation, with which the Leutenant favoured hm very pretty Manola was sitting at the sunny side of the street, on 

manta, her lutle well-shed foot and swelling ankle pre ne fron 


The colonel was tickled with the afar, but looked with pity on the 
barefaeed hoax 


poor creature, on whom had been played such ¢ 














1 somewhat scanty petticoat, with oranges piled | 














“(Can it be possible '” said the colonel, * and did you belheve that | to sell to the passing pedestrians, whom s tercepted on their 
thev had the right to change your name!" road to the Prado. She was chanting to herself, in the best mour 

“Yes!” answered Clif. * Hadn't they" nthe world, some passionate couplets, to a monotonous ve 

«“ Nover mind that now.” said the colonel. “ Lieutenant Clit, | melody, occasionally pausing to retort some amorous express:on, or 
or Mannus, as vou are pleased to style yourself, T will give you one itter some pert and pithy proverb, to a passi ” oe 
piece of advice, and | think vou had better follow my directions. In|) Presently came by another Manola, equally seantily gownes : 
the army, sir. are wanted officers of sound heads, military experience, |) with a foot not less tidy, gliding gracefully alo: with | 
and tried valour With a sound head, a man can easily discover aneing half from her shoulders, her arms nheo, er eve 
when he is made a yest of, and his valour ean put it down I love rlaneme mesidiously on erther side. When she came te the « ‘ 
waygery myself, and never dishked, when I was a voung officer, to || seller, she uttered a passing taunt, that indicated some low-lived 
join ina joke, even at my own expense When tt was gone too | triumph an aflair of love Nhe ¢ on of jealousy seemed . 
far. [checked it. Tam sorry to say that you are incapacitated for || imstant to awake in the breast of the ed won She s 
the profession von have embraced. If you were to hive fifty vears |) to her feet, rushed upon her insulter, tore her mantilla from nech 
in the service, you would not mmprove; | advise vou, therefore, to t the first grasp, and seized her by the wit o hand. while 
resign I am about sending an express from this post to the settle the other, beme clenched, strock repeatediv at her face oon 
ments, and you would act wisely to go with them, and leave a pro ec other was not idle; handsful of t were scattered 
fession where you can meet only with trouble and mortification. If) streamed from their scarred faces, marked with the ts of their 
Iam mistaken in vour courage, excuse me. But to live here, you || nails. until the orange-woman, growing frantick at the sight « od 
must show your valour, not that Laporove of duelling—it is a hate stretched down to her garter im search of a Weapon more suited t 
ful practice, but itis a fongus grown up on sorrety, ar dd we mnst en- wr rage 
dure it, for no substitute has been found. ‘To maintain your situation, At this moment, the chivalry of my countryman, who was a 


you must fight those who have fooled you, or quit them for ever. If 
vou fight them, vou shall not want a friend, I will stand by your 
side mvself—do vou desire it!” 


At the proposal of standing the test of combat, Clil's face || opposite direction 


southern cavaler, interposed most opportunely, and prev 
ce adly conseg 
bv no easv effort, 


ences, winle the other belligerent was dracged 
and with no shght ac companving of hartr, 


Being the attacked party, and appa 





most placable, she was now abandoned ; but the very first use she 
made of her liberty, was to rob a tettering old placeman, in a cocked 
hat, of the walking-cane with which he stayed his steps in his cus- 
tomary walk to the Prado, and, ere she could be again arrested, she 
dealt her antagonist, who was still tight bound in the embrace of my 
chivalrous countryman, some blows over the head, which made the 
welkin ring again, and called vividly to my mind the discipiine 
which I had often seen dispensed by Punch to Judy. Never did 
combatants part with deadlier fury, or fiercer menaces of future re- 
venge. That one of them paid, with her life's blood, this unliqui- 
dated account of vengeance, 1s more than possible, though i never 
saw or heard of either afterward 


FEMALE PENEFICENCE 

I was very much pleased to see that the landlady and the maid 
proceeded to supply him with food, replacing his dish, from time to 
tume, on the bench beside hum, and attending to all his wants m the 
manner, and without any renewal of the previous 
It was only another proot that female charity, though 


most charitable 


upbraiding 


itmay slumber awhile, though it mav yield to the luxury which 
scolding atlords, can only for a moment be smothered, to glow 
again, and blaze out bright! and I found myself unconsciously 


putting forth the wish, that if cruel fate should ever leave me alone 
and unfriended in the world, without money and without means, my 
pockets alike strangers to the ocet pancy of go d, silver, or ignoble 
brass—as destitute in all things as this unacered:ted muleteer— 
some gentle being of the other sex might be at hand to rescue me 
trom the brutality of my own; to receive my su plications to cast 
upon me one compassionating glance of her tender and tearful eve; 
and in the hour of my utmost need, to bless me with a supper. : 


SPANISH LOVERS. 


Pepe being warmed and rendered generous by his libations, be- 
gan now to open his soul to me, giving me an account of sundry 
passages between himself and his master’s daughter, Rosa by name, 
to whose hand he ventured to aspire “She never goes out on a 
dav, unless I wait t pon her; at as many as a half 
dozen masquerades toge.her during the carnival, and about a month 


feast we were 
igo, when her elder sister was married to a muleteer of Ledesma, 
we served them at the wedding. They tell me that she flirts a little 
with a shoemaker of the neighbourhood, but I think she loves me 
I don’t mind the shoemaker half so much as a voung priest, who has 
entered the church to get a nich living in the cathedral and please his 
father, contrary to his own inclination, and whom I am almost sure 
I saw at the last masquerade, disguised in a domino, and who got 
her up to dance. I think I must give up this wandering life, though 
t has its pleasures, and go back to my old ocenpation of keeping a 
that I n I to wateh over mv interests, 
and keep an eye of observation on Rosa.” His taste for billiards 
the claims of Rosa; for | had 
his eve had brightened with un 


bilhard-table, av be able 


so 
was not a little hkely to re-enforce 
noticed on entering lacjos, that 
wonted lustre as we passed vear a billard-room, and his quick ear 
caught the sharp clatter of the balls 

A LANDLADY'S DAUGHTER 


individual next in importance im this well-ordered household 


landlady’s daugliter, a voung woman of only seventeen, who 





s, and was already 
She had features chiselled 
f, bright golden hair, eyes of honid azure, a rich and 
in expression changetul, radiant, and etful. 
anv that I Her beauty 


> and I eall upon ler whose good for- 


rried three yea 





wd, nevertheless, been n 


mother of two children in the forms ot 


tion itsel 


pertec 
brilliant com] lexion, a 





d ever seen 





rent, bevond almost other 
, 


V trave 





was Indeed exquisite 


} 


une it may have been to alight, within these last few years, at the 
posthouse of Burgos, to attest the truth ind moderation of this portrait 
en L had become mmboldened by longer acquaintance, | co 





ot help one day asking the old lady why she had married her 


to which she at once repled, that her own hus- 
i that she had no idea of taking another, to eat up 
h riotous living: besides, the custom of the world 


} 


vy, and the matter pressed ; for every thing was go- 





stable ; the 


na 
and 


mules were growing hollow, and the 
! 


as for the barlevman, he did nothing but bring 




















n long tills, wear finer clothes on a feast-day than ever barlevman 
wore before, and comfort two wives all the rest of the week; in 
short, evervthing was gomg to the devil for want of a man, and she 
iad married her danghter, therefore, simply and solely to have a man 
in the house—** para fener hombre en casa.”’ 
SERVANTS OF ST. SEBASTIAN 
These young women were uncommonly tal!, with brilliant com- 
lexions, t ick eves, long hair platted ne v to their feet, hand- 
Kerehiets of way colours coguettishly arranged on their he ‘ sey 
ral of them having very beautiful faces, with a lively, intelligent 
expression of countenance, bv na means common in Spam, in wl i 
soul and sentiment were blended with passion, while int r man- 
ers a certain gracetul covness and capacity to t sh were acco 
ed that spr ness and freedom of speech which belong 
to the kitchen of a posac 
FASTIN IN SPAIN 
Owing to a special dispensation, the fasts are much fewer in Spa 
an i « er catholick countres, amounting dou to ¢ ve 
teen fish davs thro out the whole vear This dispensatior { 
<0 n the circumstance of Spain's having no tisheres. and to 
void the pavine oso rreeas to tore ners, as would be ¢ 
mroned hy i r it ‘ is to ot fish \s i re tssarv cf s¢ 
’ eott t ‘ ‘ of fs da s ey ire? dwit 1 is re 
Niie thev come, and made the occasion of al ckK, fish being ¢s- 
eemed a great del cy 
SPANISH WRITERS 
x ‘ iets 1 t he disposed to s rest. that an ednu- 
t et t rw the reach ofa ! t c out talents 
sierever they exist, and nourtsh toy mr are mev germs ol 
‘ s. which else 1 t rest unawakened the bosoms of the 
tits asi r commentary upon this seppesition, that al. 
ost every Spar writer of anv note 1s of noble blood, and scarce 
wiv ves r from ti west ranks of life 
STRIKING EMBLEM OF SPAIN 
A, Ve fnar, seated on the r s of ane e wireh } rd once 
wen devoted to the pro ve uses of agriculture, in the midst of a 
‘ 1 relapsed into sternlitv, seemed no unfit emblem of 
Spa vd the cankerworm of priestcraft, which has long eaten at 
r Vitals 
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SKETCHES AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


LARKS IN VACATION, 


BY N. P. WILLIS 


CHAPTER THE FIRST 


Ow the edge of a June evening, in the summer vacation of 1827, 
1 was set down by the coach at the gate of my friend Horace Van 
Pelt’s pate rnal mansion—a large, old-fashioned, comfortable Dutch 
house, clinging to the side of one of the most romantick de lls on the 
North River In the absence of his whole family on the summer 
excursion to the Falls and Lakes (taken by almost every * well-to 
do” citizen of the United States,) Horace was ¢ mperour of the long- 
descended, and as progressive lv enriched domain of one of the ear- 
hest Dutch settlers—a bref authority, which he exe reised, more 
partic ularly, over an extensive stud and bins, numbers one and two 

The West was piled with gold castles breaking up the horizon 
with their burnished pinnacles and turrets ; the fragrant dampness of 
the thunder-shower that had followed the heat of noon was in the air ; 
and ina low room, whose floor opened out so exactly upon the shaven 
nd man would not have known when he passed trom 


award that a bl 
the heavily piled carpet to the grass, I found Horace, sitting over 
his olives and claret, having waited dinner for me ull five (long be- 
yond the latest American hour,) and im despair of my arrival, having 
rhe old black cook was too happy to vary her 





dined without me 
vacation, by wetting a second dinner, and when I had appeased my 
appetite, and overtaken my friend im his claret, we sat with the 
moonlight breaking across a vine at our feet, and cotlee worthy ot 
a filligree cup in the Besestein, and debated, amid a true embarras 
des richesses, our plan tor the next week's amusement 

The seven days wore on merrily at first, but each succeeding one 
growing less merry than the last by the fifth eve of my sojourn, 
we had exhausted variety 


the morning—all sorts of birds, beast and fishes for dinner 


All sorts of headaches and megrims in 
all sorts 


of accidents inal] sorts of velucles—left us on the seventh day out ot 
sorts altogether We were two discontented Rasselases in the Hlap- 


Rejolemg as we were In vacation, it would have beena 


py Valley 
relief to have had a recitation to read up, or a prayer-bell to mark 


I'wo idle sophomores in a ran 


the time. ' ng lonely old mansion 


were, we discovered, a very insuflicient dramalis persona for tne 


scene 
It was Saturday 1 it A violent clap of thunder had interrupted 
some daring theery of Van Pelt’s on the msing of Champagne bub- 


bles ; and there we sat, mum and melancholy, two sated Sybarites, 


silent an bour by the clock The mahovany was bare between us 
Anv number of glasses and bottles stood in them lees about the 
table ; the thrice-tished juice of an olive-dish and a solitary cigar 


in a silver case had been thrust aside ina warm argument, and, in 


his father’s sacred wout-chair, buried to the eyes in his loosened cra 
val, one leo on the table and one somewhere in the ne iwhbourhood 
of my own, sat Van Pelt, the Eidolon of exhausted amusement 

* Phil!’ said he, starting suddenty to an erect position, * a thought 


strikes me!" 

1 droppe d the claret-cork from which | was at the moment trying 
to efflace the * Margoux” brand, and sat in silent expectation 1 had 
thought his brains evaporated as well as the last bottle of Champagne 

He rested hus elbows on the table and set his chin between his 
two palms 

“Tl resien the keys of this mournful old den to the butler, and 
What say 
It would be a reprieve from death by 


“but, as the rhetorical professor would phrase it, 


we'll go to Saratoga for a week 
nanition,”” | answered ; 
*amplity your 
meaning, young gentleman 

«“ Thus—to-morrow is Sunday. We will sleep till Monday morn- 
ine, to purge our brains of these cloudy vapours, and restore the 
freshness of our complexions Ita far dav, you shall start alone 
in the stanhope, and on Monday muht sleep in classick quarters, at 
"Titus’s in ‘Troy 

* And you!” 


for me 


| interrupted, rather astonished at his arrangement 





Horace land his hand o s pocket look of embarassed care 

“| will overtake you th the ee 1 the droskyv—but | 
must first go to Albany The cureulatine medium— 

* | understand 

We met on Monday morning im t bere st room m mutual 
good spirits The sun was two hours hy the birds in the trees 
were wild with the b ty and « tieity ot the day; the dew glis 
tened on every | : d the whole seene, over river and lull, 
was a heaven of natural delight \s we finished our breakfast, the 
light spuatte of a lo tet the avenue and the airy whurl of 
quick toll Shee ! ‘ ‘ Ope It wa n rut 
ful order, and w We vi wen t ed, on any ? mothe 
world, a tasteful turn-out. Light cream-eoloured body, black wheels 
and shafts, drab lhwerv cdged with green, dead-black harness, ligt 
as that on the panthers of Baechus—it was the last’ style of thing 
you would have looked for at the * stoup” of a Dutch homestead 
And ‘Tempest !—I think | se m now s small inquisitive ears 
arched neck, eager ey nil thin nostril; lis damty feet thing 
out with tic race ota ed riband, strue andi stick ac 
tion, and his spirited champof the bit, mibbling at the t ren with 
the exciting pull of hooked trout ww evenly he drew! how) 
sensibly the compact stanhope ust touching his trom-gray tail aa 
led along on the road att m! 

Horace was behind with the drosky and black boy; and with a 
parting nod it ite, Lt ned t iwa ind ‘Tempest took the 
road in bea tiful stvle I do not reme to have been ever so 
elated I was always of the Cyrenaick Philosophy that * happiness 
is motion,” and the bland vitality of the aur had refined my senses 
The delightful fee! of the reims thrilled me to the shoulder. Drivin 
is like any other appetite, dependent tor the deheacy of its enjoy 





ment on the state of the system ; and a day's temperate abstinence, 


long sleep, and the glorious perfection of the morning, had put my 


nerves “im condition.” I felt the air as Trushed through The 
horse was added to my consciousness of emovment. 
1 i 


1 Centaur with a harness and stanhope ad 





power of the 
and if von can ima 
ded to his hving bo« 
which would then be his 
It is delightful driving 
neath your wheels, the river courses awav under the bold shore with 


le from its mighty floed, and the constant 


ty, | felt the triple enjoyment of anmmal exercise 


on the Hodson. ‘The road is very fair be- 





the majesty insepar: 


change of outline on its banks gives you, as you proceed, a constant | Van Pelt surveyed me rather coldly : ‘on with him, constables ' 


variety of pictures, from the loveliest to the most subline. The 
eagle's nest above you at one moment, a sunny and fertile farm be- 
low you at the next—rocks, trees and waterfalls wedded and clus- 
tered as, it seems to me, they are no where else done so pictu- 
resquely—it is a noble river, the Hudson! And every few minutes, 


while you gaze down upon the broad waters spreading from hill to, 
hill like a round lake, a gaily-painted steamer, with her fringe dand | 


white awnings and streaming tlag, shoots out as if from a sudden 
cleft in the rock, and draws across it her track of foam 

Well, I bowled along. ‘Ten o'clock brought me to a snug Dutch 
tavern, where I sponge d Tempe st’s mouth and nostrils, lunched and 
was stared at by the natives; and continuing my journey, at one I 
loosed rem and dashed into the pretty village of . Tempest 
in a foam, and himself and his extempore master creating a great 
sensation In a crowd of people who stood in the shade of the veran- 
dah of the hotel, as if that asylum for the weary traveller had been 
a shop for the sale of gentlemen in shirt sleeves 

‘Tempest was taken round to the * barn,” and I ordered rather an 





elaborate dinner, designing still to go on some ten miles in the cool , 


of the evening, and having, of course, some mortal hours upon my 
The cook had probably never heard of more than three 
dishes in her life, but those three were garmshed with all manner of 


hands 


herbs, and sent up in the best china as a warranty for an unusual 
bill; and what with coffee, a small glass of new rum as an apology 
for a chasse-café, anda nap ina straight-backed chair, I killed the 
enemy to my satisfaction till the shadows of the poplars lengthen- 
ed across the barn-vard 

I was awoke by ‘Tempest prancing round to the door in undumuin- 
ished spirits, and as I had begun the day en grand seigneur, I did 
not object to the bill, which considerably exceeded the outside of 
my calculation, but, giving the landlord a twenty-dollar note, receiv- 
ed the change unquestioned, doubled the usual fee to the ostler, and 
let Tempest off with a bend forward which served at the same tune 
fora gracious bow to the spectators. So remarkable a coxcomb 
had probably not been seen in the village since the passing of Corn- 
wallis’s army 

The dayw as still hot, and, as I got into the open country, I drew 
rein, and paced quietly up hill and down, pie king the road delicate- 
ly, and, in a humour of thoughtful contentment, trying my skill in 
keeping the edges of the green sod as it leaned in and out from the 
walls and ditches. Wath the long whip I now-and-then touched the 
wing of a sulphur butterfly hovering over a pool, and now-and-then 
| stoppe d and vathered a violet from the unsunned edge of the wood 

I had proceeded three or four miles m this way, when ] was 
overtaken by three stout fellows gallopmg at speed, who rode past 


A formu 


pitchfork in the hand of each horseman left me no alternative I 


and taced round w 





ha peremptory order to me to stop 


made up made my mind unmediately to be robbed quietly of my 
own personals, but to show fight, if necessary, for ‘Tempest and the 
stanhope 

* Well, ue ntlemen,” said l, coaxing my Ir patre nt horse, who 
had been rather excited by the clatter of hoofs beside hin, * what is 
the meaning of this! 

Before 1 could get an answer, one of the fellows had dismounted 
and given his bridle to another, and coming round to the lett side, 
he sprang suddenly into the shanhope I received him as he rose 
with a well-placed thrust of my heel, which sent him back ito the 
road, and with a chirrup to ‘Tempest, I dashed through the phalanx 
and took the read at a top speed. The short lash once waved round 
the small ears before me, there was no stopping in a hurry, and away 
sped the gallant gray, and fast behind followed my friends in ther 


slurt sleeves, all in a lathe ring gallop \ couple of miles was the 





work of no time, Tempest laying his legs tort asif the stanhope had 





been a cobweb at but at the end of that distance there 


came a sharp descent to a mill-stream, and [ just remember an un- 


his heels ; 


avoidable mile-stone and a yerk over a wall, and the next minute, 


t seemed to me, | was im the room where | had dimed, with my 


hands tied and a hundred people about me My cool white waistcoat 


was matted with mud, and my left te mople was, by the glass opposite 
me, both bloody and begrimed 
The epening of my eves was a signal for a closer gathering around 


me, and between exhaustion and the close air | was halt 





I was soon made to understand that | was a prisoner, and that the 








three wiute-frocked hizhwavmen, as I took them to be, were among 
the speetato On a polite application to the landlord, whe, | 
found out, was a justice of the peace as well, | was informed that 
he had made out my mittimus as a counterfeiter, and that the spr 
s note | had passed upon hum for my dimmer was safe in his 
possession ! ar pomted, at the same time, to a placard newly stuck 
iy the wall, oflering a reward for the apprehension of a noto 
rios practiser ol mvs osed craft, to the ceseription of whose 
person ] answered, to the satistaction of ill present 
Quite too indignant to remonst ite, | seated myself in the char 
considerately otlered me by the watter, and listening to t whis 
pers of the persons who were st | sutlered to throng the room, | dis 
covered, what might have struck me before, that the tials on the 
pannel of the sta ope a tive andle of the w p had been com 
pared with the card pasted on the bottom of my hat dt ‘ 
of correspondence was taken as decided corroboration It was 
marked also by a by-stander, that I was te too much of a das 
for an honest man, and that he had suspected me trom tirst sec 
me drive into the v e! was sufficiently humbled by this tine 
to man ' wa vow hever to Lake $ on myself ul 
es ed the county 
The stiee eanw 1K ie Out mv orders da se and 
cart had been prev i Ltot ak to take e to th 
ext tow I endeavoure »vet speech « s wors a | was 
irched out of ‘ nh-parne ft the « ‘ j Sst ciost } 
mv heeis nd e aiy \ indlord seeme mxious to rid . 
ouse of me ] ‘ ers, and no outs oO v cu 
iid assertion went for no Besides T was vy. and mv hat 
was broken m on one sid proots of villany which appeal to the 
commonest understand ng 
| beeved for a little straw in the bottom of the eart, and had mad 
mvself as comlortable as my two rustick constables tho htt 
for a culpnt, when the ve was quickly ordered from the door to 
make wav for a carriage coming ata dashut g pace up the road It 
was Van Pelt im his drosky 
Horace was well known on the road, and the stanhope had already 
been recognized as his. By this time it was dee the twilight 
and though he was instantly known by the landlord, he was some 


minutes in identifying the person of his frend im the damaged g 
tleman in the straw 


“Av! avy! LT see you don’t know him,” said the landlord, while 


He would have us believe you knew him, sir! Walk in, Mr. Van 
Pelt. Ostler, look to Mr. Van Pelt’s horses. Walk in, sir.” 

* Stop!” I eried out in a voice of thunder, imagining that Horace 
really had not recognized me ; * Van Pelt! stop, I say! Horace!" 

The driver of the cart seemed more impressed by the energy of 
my cries than my friends the constables, and pulled up his horse 
Some one in the crowd cried out that I should have a hearing or he 
would * wallup the comitatus ;” and the justice, called back by this 


| expression of an opinion from the sovereign people, requested his 


new guest to look at the prisoner for an instant 
** Do you know the culprit!” he asked in a solemn voice, after 


obtaining a momentary silence among the crowd 


Van Pelt had, by this time, become possessed of the principal 
circumstances of the case, and his first glance showed me that he 
recognized me. To my utter astonishment, however, the smile that 
had involuntarily started to his lps changed to a feigned look 
of surprise ; and after gazing at me for a minute, while the crowd 
watched his face for the effect of his examination, he turned to the 
justice, and declared he had never seen me before in his life! 

** Drive on, constable,”’ said the justice ; and, with a shout from 
the people, the horse started into a smart trot, and, preceded by a 
hundred boys, we went jolting over the stones of the village street, 
on our way to the county jail - 

Van Pelt overtook me at the end of the first mile ; but I was long 
in forgiving him ; 


CHAPTER THE SECOND 
SARATOGA SPRINGS 


It was about seven o'clock of a hot evening when Van Pelt’s ex- 
hausted horses toiled out from the pine forest. and stood, fetlock 
deep in sand, on the brow of a small hill overlooking the mushroom 
village of Saratoga One or two straggling horsemen were return- 
ing late from their afternoon ride, and looked at us, as they passed 
on their fresher hacks, with the curiosity which attaches to new 


comers In a watering place here and there a genuine invalid, who 


had come to the waters for life, not for pleasure, took advantage of 
the coolness of the hour, and ere pt down the foot-path to the spring ; 
and as Horace encouraged his flagging cattle into a trot, to bring 
the creat bell of 
vast caravansary resounded through the dusty air; and, by the shuf- 


up gallantly at the door of ** Congress-hall,” 





t 





fling of a thousand feet, audible as we approached, we knew thé 
the fashionable world of Saratoga were rushing down, en mass: 


“to tea.’ 
Having driven through a sand-cloud for the preceding three hours 


and—to say nothing of myselt—Van Pelt being a man who, in his 


character as the most considerable beau of the university, caleu 


lated on his first impression, it was not thought advisable to en 


counter, uncleansed, the tide of fashion at that 
through the hall 
pige on-hole quarters under cover of the back staircase 


The bachelors’ wing of Congress-hall is a long 


moment streaming 


We drove round to the side soor, and gained our 





ly wooden 
vided into chambers, six feet by four, and of an airiness 


unsig 
barrack, d 
of partition whi h enables the oe« upant to converse with his neigh 
bour three rooms off, with the ease of clerks calling out entries to 
the lever across the desks of a counting-ho Ist Vhe clatter of 


knives and plate Ss came up to our ears in a confused murmur, and 


Van Pelt having refused to dine at the only inn upon the route. for 
some reason best known to hrnse lf, l commenced the process of 


long toilet with an appe 


ite not rendered patient by the sounds of 


cheer below 





{ had washed the dust out of my eves a mouth, and, overcome 


with heat and hunger, I knotted a coo! cravat loosely round mv 
neck, and sat down in the one chau 

“Van Pelt I shouted 

“Well, Phil” 

* Are you dressed 


* Dressed ' Lam as pinguid as a pate de fore gras—greased to the 


] 
evelids m cold-cream.” 
I took up the sixpenny glass, and looked at my own newly- 
washed physiognomy From the temples to the chin it was one 
nmitigated red—burned to a blister with the sun' I had been 
obliged to deluge my head like a mop, to get out the dust: and not 
naturally remarkable for my good looks, | could, much worse than 


ing additions to mv disadvan 





however; and remembering 


that there were five dred pee this formidable crows i 
! ’ ‘ ‘ , } 
busy with satistva eir appetites, I trusted to escape observa 
tion, and determined to “ go down to tea With the just-named 


number of guests, it will easily be understood why it is impossible to 
( na meal at Congress-i outott stated time and place 
I iwWhite roundabout, a checked cravat, my hair plastere Lover 
vy eves 1 Marr 1, and a face like the sign of the “ Rising 
= I stopped at Van Pe sa 
The most hideous igure my eves ever looked upon !" was his 





Handsome or hideous,” | answered, * I'll not starve! So here 
xs for some bread and butter \nd. leaving him to his ** appli- 
ies,” [| deseende to the immense | whi serves the comers 

to Saratoga tor d ny. daneing, and breaktasting, and im wet wea- 
ther, between meals, for ecock al yore ‘ ding 
Iwo interminable t es extender An the tilled by all the 
eauty d fasinen of the United States lL vy. | tho ‘ 
me, there are distinctions this re cK Of dissipation, and t 
erend ts reserved for those who have servants to turn down the 
( s, and stand overt ! the end of the table nearest the door 
corse ently, s occhyped OV Those whose ¢ motfmy earance 
s ‘ yu i eu ev tro t ‘ « , ; it 
1 may ce my Ww ‘ ‘ ed mm this sultry 
Neath retrieve \ ed t Ons 
Ane \ ur sto etween an oid eman and a verv } 
vo 1 se I ere ered ft es oOppos l alee ’ 
e, and was soon lost to ehens ysm ofa cold 
The table was cove \ meats, bernes, bottles of ¢ V 
beate water, lea-apy ‘ cus « les a? shes » init 
lo mence ot « roast, ve i t ive ¢ t Ww ive ‘ the 
eal was breakfast or dinne 1 Or suppe i vy country! m 
wineh anv one of the tour meals m serve a iv VY man tora 
| pigeon © stood t last, we rie clore me the s 
of the execav m heaped upon mv ‘ ‘ ‘ eased, 
and made be by mv halt ho s obs \ ‘ d torward a 
1M see Vith curious attentio the e ott es on the oppo- 
site side of the table, to some of whom, dou!tless, | was to be in- 
debted for the pleasures of the con y jortmieht 





ty 
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My eyes were fixed on the features of a talkative woman just 
above, and I had quite forgotten the fact of my dishabille of com- 
plexion and dress, when two persons entered, who made considera- 
ble stir among the servants, and eventually were seated directly op- 
posite me 

*“ We loitered too long at Barhydts's,” said one of the most beau- 
tiful women I had ever seen, as she pulled her chair nearer to the 





table, and looked around her with a glance of 

In following her eyes, to see who was so he 
with such a divine creature, even in the loss 
met the fixed and astonished gaze of my most 
university : ; 

* Ellerton !” 

“ Slingsby !"" 

Overjoyed at meeting him, I stretched both 
row table, and had shaken his nearly off his sh 
a dozen questions, before | became consciou 
wondering eves were coldly taking an invent 
\ an 


ance at his door, flashed across my mind like 


features Pelt’s untlattering exclamat 
colouring through my burned skin to the t 
Eilerton 1 





stammered | know not what, as 
——. 
sister 
To enter fully into my distress, you should 


respondence, rfrom mv long and consta 





t 
Elle 











rton, had been carried on for a year betwe 
and that, being constantly e habit of yrel 
of taste, iad, | well k Vv, 80 @exayyverate 
q yalittes, dress, and mat s, that s could 
to be disappointed in seem me Beleving 


miles olf, in Alabama, a 


her at ail, 


ent two thousand 





m 


lor the pleasure ol seeing 





good-natured exaggeration to go on, } 
his praises In her ietters, and eave 
disastrous interview upon v chim 
me As I went over, me uy, th 
ness, and saw ss Ellerton’s eves re 





m the mountain of pigeon-l 


I wished myself an ink-t 


utes after, | burst into Van Pe 





to my chir 
Three mi 
hair and abusing good nature, 


1 alternate 0 





ess drosky, | 





blood in his own tuce by ents oO myv VK 
asked me what was the matter I told him 


* Lie down here,” said Van Pelt, who was 





such trving ext: es he down on the be 
with this unguent I see good luck for you 
you have only to follow my instructions. P 


ina white roundabout, and Phil Slingsby pale 
as different as this potted cream and a dan i 
what a little drama [ll work out tory 


I lay down on my back, and Horace kindly 


trachea to the forelock, and 


“ Ewvad,”* sa ihe, warming with his st 


he slid his fore-ting Over the bridge of my 





vce tells for us 


a thunder-s 


! foolis 


‘Tall man as vou are, you ar 


disapproval 

appy as to sympathize 
of a place at table, | 
intumate friend at the 


hands across the nar- 
oulders, and asked him 


s that a pair of large, 


ory of my person and 


lun, upon 


| my appear 


i 
troke ; and, 
emples, | bowed, and 


ntroduced me to his 
te apprise d that a cor- 
nt intimacy with Tom 


en me and his sister; 


ding to me in matters 
ad to her my personal 
not, in any case, fail 
uer tv De al 


thever having hoped 


v suffered this 








its room, tearing 


and my trends head 


nenee, Hor ice COOLS 


a small Napoleon , 


1, and anomt vour pl 

in this accident, and 
til Slragsby sunburnt, 
and weil-dressed, are 


Yous 


iall see 


cow 

monte ne trom t 
t s proposed plot, as 
hose, every Cire i 
re as short isa 


| I Pp ] j } ' et ' 
monney, (no otence, i.) ana When you s al ibie, vo re a ‘ 
an undersized gentleman I have been astonished every day thes 
three years at seeing vou rise after dinner m Commons’ Hall \ 


thousand to one 


* And then, Phil,” 


he continued, with a p 








Fanny Ellerton thinks you a stumpy man 


atronizing tone, “yo 


have studied minute philosophy to little y if you do not know 
that the first step In winning a4 woman to whom vou have been ove 
praised, Is to diser int her at all izards, On your first erview 
You will never ris o the ideal she s formed, and to sink 
velow it gradually, or to remain stationary, ! to thrive in vo 
wooing.” 

Leavu yime this precocious W nto est, Hi ee escem 
to the foot of the warden to take a w mob md Overcome W 
fatigue and the recumbent posture, | soon fel sicep, and drea 


of the great blue eves of Fanny Ellerton 














The soaring of the octave flute in * Hail Columbia!” with whi 
the band was p ically opening the ball, woke me from the mids 
of a long yretick letter to my trie Ss SISte if Va 
Pelt’s black boy, Juba, waiting patiently at the edside, with « 
ling-tongs and (¢ ne wate ‘ ore tos ‘ yt } 
his master, who had gone early to the draw 1 to pav his 
spects to Miss Ellerton With the cold ere disappeare entire 
y from my face the uncomlortable redness | had been 
martyr, and, thanks to tiv coony feur,u stra nad ste 
ed locks soon grew as different st = Thy 
perion’s toa Satvr’s Hlay ape to t ( s ol 
whose favour | hoped to prosper ahite dj 
white jacket.) | trusted that in white and black ch suit 
visnomy,) I sho ook quite another pers Was] se 
show his ivorv ae tie vs ‘ mv transtornu t 
descended to the drawu oot ¢ st te W the coxce 
hmv bosom 

Horace met me at coo 

* Prot s rediricus was his ¢x ‘Your v1 ‘ 
$s Wro ihara \« ire re t ( fae eueyv 
ed sophomore, and your sto She w t ‘ ‘ 

ain Of the monste ithe whit ket ‘ 
acquaintance Of a new t | \ t 

I took his went 
through a se sentat Ries I Her ‘ 
een let ot . t v \ It rie 
ceremony as s ece su t < ‘ 
son at the Sy s who knew M < ‘ T) i. 

Kely to \ s cad ‘ M } it ‘ 
at mel in ‘ bit t u yu 1 ose ‘ 

i rece ve SS et it { ‘ 
she took mv t »to the } oom Ww ' ‘ ai 

nv ass ‘ a « ‘ 

I comme t t ct 1 t fair A ‘ eat 
lvantages KR is a . er, | possessed, from lo 

reand . ost © k edwe af the « “ 
of her character 1 of her favourite reading and pursuits 
with the e knowlecge of t world which she had g ed on 
plantation, she was not likelv to penetrate my game from my play 

g it too freely Her contidence was immediately won by the 
rea liness with I entered into her enthusiasm und antici ated 
er thoughts; and before the first le was well over, she had 





} j 


ip her mind that she had nev 


er in her life met one 


who so well * understood her.” Oh, how much women include in 
that apparently indetinite expression, ** he wnderstands me !” 

The colonnade of Congress Hall is a long promenade laced in 
with vines and columns, on the same level with the vast ball-room 
and drawing-room ; and (the light of heaven not being taxed at Sa 
ratoga) Opening at every three steps by a long window into the car 
When the rooms within are lit on a summer's 1 


he 


pete d floors 
that cool and airv colonnade is thronged bv truants from the dance. 


and collectively by all who have anything to ¢ xpress that is meant 


for one ear only The mineral waters ot Saratoga are no less cel 
brated as a soporifick for chaperons, than as a tonick for the dys 
peptick ; and while the female Argus doses in the drawn om 
the fair 16 and her Juy ter represented nh this case, we w . 
by Miss Ellerten and myself ) range at liberty the fertile fields of 


tlirtation 
I had easily put Miss Ellerton in surprised good humo 





















self and me duru g the first adriile and, with a treedom based 
partivy upon my certainty of pleasing her, partly on the pes r nia 
ners of the place, I coolly requested that she would e« tunve to dan 
with me for the rest of the evening 
“One unhappy quadrille except she replhed, with a loo 
meant to be mourntul 
** May I ask with whom?" 
* Oh, he has not asked me vet, but my brother s bound me over 
to be civil to hon—a spectre, Mr. Wrongham, a positive spectre ! 
* How denominated ’ | red, witha f ed inditlerence, for 
I had a presentiment I should hear mv own name 
* Slingsby Mr Philiy Slingsby lom’s / s Acs s, and pro 
posed lover of my own. But you don't seem surprised ! 
Khem! I knew th lema 
ever st s 1a Thhonste ; ls ito mm ‘ ‘ 
Heh tk t nse teed t ‘ 
you a secret, | have corresponded with him a ve : 
* Giddy Miss Fanny Ell and never saw him 
* Never ull to-1 ' Hes t st erinas t che re 
face, with a pile of bones ) te ike an li tun $ 
And vo othe \ 
I ! sd eT ‘ i tive yrnve Ss . 
( 8 sa es to Ve 1 rm \ 
thes eto bod w ia te be rie 
Indigestion, | dare sav sai ey dy Ven 1 
l », VU be v he t I \ ‘ \ . M 
Wro 1m, SIM ‘ valk 1 to l 
ra cool he the ex« ‘ 





the soil of 1 s 
R } ‘ 
} racelets, ¢ five cred ‘ 
siluluw of ho i pot on tive ed ave 
s il of mv ‘ ‘ ‘ Slit 
sl ! Iwell knew twas my « . 
do ve t ve, W \ \\ 


i Ske 
Would you like to live in Italy" Laske 
‘ | er 
Do vou me thatas as rto my estion, Mr Wr 
n said she to erw ‘ essen 
vas commenced V v.¢ nh \ “ | 
emotion I co mistake 
I drew her off t colo t s ‘ 
se and the ¢« | , \ of ; 
y own rashness . ess, | ‘ ’ vi 
! preference v 
Mate > ‘ m ! ‘ 
Miss Eller s 
ean is } ove j s ‘ os ve 
ir ert t \ o 
ed a tillet a ‘ t ‘ 
s ‘ mt ets i ed t ev vy ¢ 
moured of an ivory s Ilers was oe ‘ 
‘ the y-W te tut ‘ ‘ I ve sicle 
of its cup turne ow { sunse | , 
expre \ o hreat ’ 
sol so i \ = Vass i 1s 
\ it X\ ad 
s is ‘ \\ 
) sot ‘| s " ‘ 
) sy vity ft 
‘ . ‘ a 4 ’ ‘ 4 ‘ “ 
ve bec ¢ 
[am at too f fs said Miss Ell 
ha came : . ia 
f old co ‘ S 
in ' shed % ' ! . 
sorry to dete 4 ‘ 
nark, W eh seer ! ‘ 1 re re 1 
Scrap-book of Van Px which ¢ ius © 
s vers , i 
— “ t “ 4 
\ret vi y t . ‘ 
o my - verses s " » 
‘ ‘ ‘ I | 
P 4 ‘ | ' ‘ { 
vn ¢ v 
\ sat 4 
te overiooked) t ‘ . 
\ who was s ‘ ‘ \ Wr 
v1 ‘ | ) 
As Sit Vv suys . \ 
o 
It was t t nt ‘ | 
1, dear Miss Elie b ‘ t 
ux, r ¢ er that stands wit ‘ 
statue walting lor ‘ r 
I knew the contents of etter nd I wa ed t ex <5 
? her face as she read itw o ‘ erest. Herte es tlos 
and her delicate lips gradua r t rexpression of er 
scorn, and having finished the perusal of i, s it ' ind 
asked me if so impertinent a productio eserved a ‘ 





I began to fear that the eclarrciss¢ 


sunny side of the lady's favour, and felt the need of the moment's 
reflection given me while running my eve over the letter 





* Mr. Shngsby,”’ said [, with the delibe ration Of an attorney, ** has 
been some time in correspondence with you.” 

“Ves.” 

* And from his letters, and your brother's comr dations, you 
had formed a h gh opinion of his character, and had expressed as 


much in your letters 


* Ves—; 


And trom t spa y conceives nself sui ently 
acquainted w you to reques ve to pay his addresses 

Ad ed bow putas to mv catechism 

Dear Miss Ellerts said, * this is scarcely a question wy 
vhich lo nt to speak, but byw | t sietter into my hand ye 
scectnead TO ASK My é 

“i du l« s vely , mv hand, il look 

‘ vu v tac Ne ! ive done wre 
‘ ‘ t ‘ . ‘ ‘ | owe s Ware 

t . n ‘ len s ‘ ve ae 
ed. De for me rite rie ‘ ete from the first b 
‘ that ‘ y s ‘ 
She ! . vy cre of an eN ! creased 

\ \ ‘ ‘ viet \ I 

Ve olive 

Vi st 

Inder ‘ 

We ‘ s ‘ However } ful the task, | t te 
vou ut the ence ‘ ‘ ve ‘ Mr SI ste¥, the adm 
ration ve ive ON \ ers talents and acquire 

ents, and t ‘ er resye your 

\\ t ! ‘ ~ 
\ eK ‘ \l s ve vi 

¢ i i few \ t t ta 
vi i spe ‘ h “ 1 te ‘ 
ev you Ww 1“ 
ut 
| l ’ i ‘ 


‘ t ‘ \ 
' " iw ‘ ; over \ ‘ 
‘ iw ‘ ont ook the ‘ 
‘ ‘lé \ | ‘ " re 
aay V ‘ i I anal « \ 
sely 11 edt i 
\ ! ! t \ i ene | 
vas 1 ‘ = \ . ‘ 
‘ ‘ | : 
\ \ v \ ' 
s - , ‘ 
\s | \ i \ ‘ 
‘ \ ‘ ‘ 
' 
i ‘ 





ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE, 


PAMILIAR RAMELING EPISTLES PROM BOSTON, 


, re ee ee 
cs { ‘ t { ' ft ‘ re 
extent I s was a | fut ¢ ‘ he no « ht of 
s ess lhis ft ’ s ‘ South Bosto 
was a part of Dorchester exed to Boston some thirty 
\ sago; and which is now in a flourishing condition. Chelsea 
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now a small town lying between the counties of Essex and Middle- 
sex, will soon be annexed to Boston; she will then have * room and 
verge enough” for extensive improvements. ‘There are steamboats 
running between Chelsea and Boston at Winnisimit ferry, the old- 
est ferry in the United States; it having been granted, by the govern- 
ment of Massachusetts, soon after its organization, to certain per- 
sons, upon condition of running boats at all seasonable times It 
was stipul ited, that the officers of government should pass free of 
toll. Just before the revolution, a sturdy republican, the terry- 
master, refused to suffer the horses and carriage of a mandamus- 
eouncillor to pass without ferriage ; alleging, that the law only ex- 
tended to the councillors themselves, and not to their horses, carriages 
or servants. ‘This was, unquestionably, one of Jonathan's quibbles 
in law, and it showed how clearly they discriminated when anything 
The mandamus-councillor complained to the 


governour, and re quested him to se nd for the impudent tellow, and 


affected their rights 


have him punished for contempt of the executive; but his excel 
lency was too busy, at that tune, with great things to think much of 
small ones. These ferrymen were the true descendants of those 
who refused to pay ship-money, and other illegal exactions 
Among other chanves, | witnessed one of no small magnitude 

The magnificent mansions of the late Lieutenant-Governour Wil- 
ham Phillips and Gardiner Green, Esquire, with their spacious and 
splendid gardens; and also the old house, built: by Sir Henry Vane 
two hundred years ago, are, by the cold, plastick, but useful hand, of 
modern improvement, smoothed down to a dead level, and staked out 
‘I here is 
Atter Su 


Henry Vane left the country, they fell into the possession of the de- 


for the salesman’s hammer, and the mason’s luplements 
something singular in the history of these grounds 
scendants of the Vassals, who, in the early days of the colony, were 
among the most enterprising of the proprietors. ‘They made theu 
fortunes by speculating in provisions, when France and other nations 
now Live 


were contending for the West Indies, and the grounds 





property of the land-speeulators of the present day, who have been, 
unquestionably, of creat advantage to the cities in which they have 
earried on their active operations If the generations that are pass 
ing away have their fears from such bold and dashing spirits, in 
whose sight palaces and towers are of no more consideration than 
log-huts or shanties; it must be confessed, that those who ar 


William 


and Samuel, were men of mind and character, as well as of wealth, 


coming up view these things with delight. The Vassals, 


and their enterprise was serviceable to Boston in her early days, 
for they ope ned the West Trdia trade, which, for many years, em 
braced nearly all the protitable commerce of the country Phey 
should be placed among merchants, as the Winthrops and Brad 
streets are among statesmen.  T believe, that their name ts ne longer 
but, im all probability, sou 


currents of their blood are running in channels under other names 


to be found in the list of Bostonians ; 


Sur Henry Vane was the most extraordinary character in the early 
annals of our country, not exce pling John Smuth, the father of Vir 
Sir Henry Vane came to Boston in 1635, in the verv infaney 


Ile was young, but grave, learned 


gritta 


of the colony shrewd and pious, 


' 


and, withal, very active His manners were so fascinating, that, the 


next year after his arrival, he was elected governour of the com 


monwealth. “The people admired his martial spirit and gall. 





ing. Fle acted fearlessly in the singular trial of Mrs. Hutehinson, 
giving that great woman lis countenance and protection as far as 


On his return to lis native country, 


he could, when out 


1 power 


he had a great and dificult part rform lle was a strony 





to pe 


handed reformer, but did not wish to take the life of the king Ile 


did much to re press the unbounded ambition of Cromwe ll, and still 


guided the nation to olory by the eneroy of his counsels Ih laid 


down and strictly followed some of the noblest: principles of free 


dom, and never acted for himself alone, but solely tor the 


his country Cromwell feared him more than anv one m all E 


land The historians of England have all done him justice: but 


I have heard, within a few weeks, that a scholar of our own country 


has given an able biography of Sir Henry Vane. Tam happy to 


as spoken of him 


hear it; for our good old bnographer, Dr. Ethet, 
exactly as though he had listened to only one side of politicks. S 


Henry Vane sent out Underhill to the I’ juot war, and made th 


utinost exertions to oppose the savages, then im ereat foree, har 


Ing upon the frontier, and threatening the whole colony with de- 


struction. Sir Heury Vane was the naval genius ot England, in the 
war between Holland and the Commonwealth He supported his 


character for energy up to his last moments on the scatlold, where 


he was murdered by the sanguinarv Charles the second, who, like 
Nero ia his revels and debaue! 


ries, doomed patriots to cue Vo 


foll ot | 


christian martyr ever died more full of glorious visions of immor 


tality than Sur Henry Vane I love, from the bottom of my hear 


that noble race of men who humbled prelates, broke the pride ot 
ar stocracy, and brought a tyrannical monarch’s head to the Diack . 
not that | have anv direct hatred to prelates, peers or k s, Wher 
they fuliil their duties tn a constitutional or equitable manner. Its 
the abuse of power, not its possession, from whence the evils spr 
The foundation of evil, re ous and tical liberty were deeply 


porlit 
laid i the days of the Sydnevs, the Hampdens, the Brads iWs, 


and the Vanes, and more firmly ¢ iblished when James the see 


was driven from his country, and a contrac isis of vover 


ment, was made between monarch and people, Woen William and 


Mary came to the throne of Engla 


Is there not, my dear sir, fur you plulosophize on all subjects, moral 


and physical, much in blood! Tlas not bravery flawed in the veins 


of the Anglo-Saxon race for centaurves'’ And do vou net tnd, that 


some of the descendants of Van Tromp have the same muscle, 


I know 


that some of the ollspring of John Bradshaw, whe was president 


nerve and perseverance that he and that generation had ’ 


battle of Bunker-hill. I am searching for materials for writing the 


biography of this great patriot ; there must be much of his history 


‘ 


yet concealed ; and, perhaps, it may be found in the archives of 
Jamaica; for it is ascertained, that a son of his settled in that 


W ood, in 


his narratives of Bradshaw, and they are numerous, states the fact, 


island. ‘This fact is preserved in ** Wood's Oxonienses.” 


» second ordered the bodies of Lreton, Pride 





that King Charles tt 
ind Bradshaw to be taken from their tombs, and hung upon a gal- 


lows, and every monument that had been erected to their memories 


to be ground to dust, and scattered to the winds, to appease the 


manes of tis father ** of blessed memory.” This malice was, proba 


bly, foreseen, and the body of Bradshaw conveyed to the island of 


Jamaica, and privately buried ; and that after the coming of William 


and Mary to the throne, and all persecution of the regu ides had 


ceased, an epitaph was written to mark the spot where his ashes 
repose, and to the honour of his name Dr. Stiles, in his history 


of the judges of Charles the first, says, that the epitaph of John 
Bradshaw was found on a cannon, near Martha Bay, in Jamaica, 
and published in a newspaper, in this country, in 1775, when such 


} 


excitements to freedom were looked after with great eagerness 


This is m accordance with a tradition among the descendants of 
Bradshaw in this country ; which ts, that a distinguished sea-captain, 
Wingate Newman, who was descended from Bradshaw, hearing of 


this epitaph, lured an antiquarian to take it off, in order that he might 


venerations It is ac omposition In taste, pu 


and principle, equal to any in ancient or modern times. I 


preserve it lor future 





ave long 


been In search Of tis epitaph, whieh I remember once to have seen 
in manuseript, as I have understood that a more mode rh patriot has 


putin his claim as author of the great maxim found im the closing 


t The epitaph should be copied on 


line of this noble production 


every monument erected to liberty 


STKANGER, 





Ere thou pass, « emplate this cannon 
N ' ss he t 
That, near its base, lies deposited the dust of 
OLN DRADSHAW, 
“\ ! rto sh regards 
1) pageant courtly splendour 
T) ‘ the terrours of roval ven trie 
Pre ‘ s f heroes and patiiots 
W n ed 
(WAR STUART 
! t Enela 
Toa pu evem v deat! 
I ! inaze w i 
\ tran ‘ u ij tu ig ages 
I “US ONAL ' 
ore iv i d ’ np 1 is e, 
Eve xt ' . itre of human a i 
‘ ‘ 
A ever et, 
THAT KEBE ‘1 VRANTS IS OBEDIENCE TO Gor 


The life, death and even places of residence, of such men are full 


of inspiration. Jolin Horne Tooke wrote his ** Diversions of Put 


levy,” a work of philosophy, patriotism and deep learning, im the 


house once owned and occupied by President Bradshaw, of Purley 
aht, energy and fear 


Tooke. He 


No man was ever better fitted to derive th 





essness trom such patriotick shrines than John Horne 


vloried in the s tot the commonwealth, which was mnfused into 
every branch of the overnment bv the prostration ol despotick 
power He whe 1 the names of those great patriots of that 
penod as benetactors of mankind If Tooke was the author of the 


* Letters of Jumus,”” and who has put in a better clam? were not 
some of those strains of sco i satire and Junian eloquence, 
which will remain as long as Tune has a record, inspired at Purley, 
by the mighty shade of him who taught ** that rebelliow to tyrants is 


obedience to Crod 





ORIGINAL SKETCHES, 


TIE CITY LION AND THE COUNTRY LAMB, 


J ham ed ¢ as ely 
j ’ 


ln . bor brow 


Tues sung Mr. Engene Adolphus Adamant, as he brushed up 





his Whisker vet be not too va rorious, Mr E vene, vou Krhow 
not what tricks that slv god Cupid will now and then play, aided by 
a pair of black or blue sparklers, he will let fly such shaits as will 
penetrate even th i vou wear your heart incased in steel; re 


member, * he pests at sears who never felts wound'’ Now E 








ene, thre ek cunt ager \do us, was determined lus heart should 
be inv erabie to any cha s the charms of bis own Cear pe 
son for ra Une Vas me ia ly’s ev sO long as the 
ass reflected back ce i ive, the st@aing air of M Ku- 
ene Ado is Ada t 

I wonder that I mild have came mnto the country at this early 

seuson ol the ve eT ease a foolish old a . ejaculated 
our hero ’ lw is t ives cs l w“ 

|r Was Lie s o moda ciuons, and the elegant | ene Adol- 

s Was ect hon A tie ame of dandy he de spised, lor who 

with pu yoltos t-« rs ( ‘ eacdangy ne, our hero aimed 
t being something > | re cXy e, te is} red to be 1 Hitatiic 
Wi ’ him dsogive ‘ iceftul wave to the hau partes 
1° Elvin nh ¢ : ata ir ot Heche s0 Casy 
yet so eu nt ‘ ‘ 1, the | on of Ose W ‘ 
loves, the f > it ¢ ie ed hands ef, the twirl of 
that little tian, i t ‘ eat a ut sq 

r Wiik ais siucd = t { t Li, ho we r that he 
should detv the carts of Cupid wien lis own deal perso presented 
such a phalanx of attraction, well might the little god of love with- 
draw hos bow in despa! But E e¢ had not vet seen the bright, 
ack eves, the fairy form, the tiny foot of merrv Rosa, of Rosa the 
delight and the pet of our village. He sauntered tlivugh the 


streets, he assumed the most fashionable air, he gave his rattan the 
newest flourish, he thought of Broadway, he thought of the oft-ad- 
miring gaze of the Broadway dashers, and of the envious looks of 
his dandy-lion cotemporaries, but he saw only the green grass—he 
heard only the singing of the birds, and Eugene shrugged his shoul- 
ders in despair; sull he fancied himself the object of the village 
wonder and admiration ; how many eyes, he thought, were pecping 
at him through the venetian blinds, or between the folds of those 
muslin curtains—how many damsels were following with raptured 


He strolled grace- 


eves the receding torm of his own exquisite sell 


fully slong—a merry iaugh met his ear—he turned his head and 


there stood Rosa; there she stood ont poe , raining a honeysuckle 


over Lie portic 0, ove hand holding up the branches, the other play- 


fully striking down a frolicksome dog; she turned her bright tace 


; 
round as she heard the approaching step, and to the astom 


Mr. E 


let fall the honeysuckle or 





ment of 


rene Ad iphus, she did not seem astonished; she neither 





jumped off the little footstool, but cun- 
unued carelessiy her employment: the hon did not alarm her 


rl, that,” tho elt our city 





oA pretty enough country 


ble, and he walked siowly along * Evad 


7 


I wonder Whe sh 


and he turned round 


Rosa liad vanished—* a deused pretty g 
and Ei yene went bome 

*Who lives m the stone-house at the end of the street!” our 
hero deigned to in julre of his aunt. 

* Doctor Llunter.”’ 


Eugene sipped uls tea 





“Ahem! ts he marred?” 
* Bless vou, he is a widower, with only one child, who is —~— 


“A pretty girl, ha!’ unterrupted Eugene as he broke a cake 


* Ves, and a sweet girl, too, is Rosa; everybody loves her: vou 


would love her too, if you knew her,” said the sunple old lady 


+. ’ ! ‘ ' 
Pshaw !" said Eugene ; he rose, however, trom the table, walked 
first to the glass, then by the stone-hous« a iitte lairv igure was 
runing through the groutids, toliowed by the tilschievous dog, ahd 


again the merry laugh rung in fils ear 


‘Oh, a wild romp,” thought the sens *a country 


Feschovoil, and he tossed his head couiu- 





Eugene went Lome, and all night long lus ears were minging with 




















tha lappy, jerry laugh 

Phe next day more gracetul than ever, agam out-sallied our her 
A party eo seback are Coming gauy up the street, and among licm 
ie dis sties Rosa 

* Now,” thought Eugene, as he assumed one of his u iillate 
attitudes and drew lilmseil up to ict the partly pass, now, u 
he, ** T shall strike this la iler-iOVing Girl Wilh astonishment, 
to his mortitication, Rosa only switehed her little pouy, and, w t 
adel to Cast evel @ OOK a w @legant a mic, t s 
vl las ) the mould of form faulloped pally along 

The neat day Eugene again met Rosa; that evening he managed 
to get introduced, next he calied, the played a swect sere at i 
der ber window, all inoun and romance , an tivilition lor a ride i- 
lowed, which Rosa declined; and when Eugene went | e. he 
not look in the vlass Atter tea he again strolled out, te t ius 
loves and rattan, met liosa art ih afi Wilh @ sOUCT Voulg lial 
viack, Wondered who in the bame of liipudence be Couid 

** Hle yests at scars who never felt a wound Eugene jested no 
longer ; deeply he telt the arrow d detied. He wrote a ne i 
pul edged pa t ‘ s tray ce perlumed €a d 
stull sweeter were the words ot ii v Liove, adoration, des 

r death it containec Wien Kosa had read it, she laughed, 
aiicl tine placed it i her ¢ tol « osilles Soc I che Ie 
ceived @ neat little te declinu tue lomwour, ete. ete 

hugene \dolphus said he would sho« il or drown | selt 
then « iit e rele ‘ ul recen and veliow init 1K ce i 

Oo hit 1 hea ol stone, sO he rushed is hair ¢ i YEN ’ 
bathed Ss lorehead, Nourishied s wit mane re el most senbinicie 
taliv, then Waiked by the silone Ouse Wilh ie travedy rolades 
perate man. Alas, poor Eugene! he bears again that merry laug 
When he reached home a note was handed him, an wivitatu a 
wedding—Rosa's wedding! What! had the sober young man in 
black excciied the clievant L volt Ade plus ih es 
pie country maiden ! 

That myuht the stage was heard to roll from Aunt Patty's « A 
and no more was seen of the city hon c. 8 

THE NEW-YORK STAGE. 
rub PARK THEATRE. 

Tue Woods have delighted all ears with their singing in Fra 
Dracolo, which promises to be as great a favourite with the “ 

, s * La Sonnam 1" It appears to us Mrs. Wo s 
contracted a hatut of s¢ nentlalizing, aud in cing the i 5 
ind si rs al Ln aaintoa ‘ s ste ‘ that « 

mds cilvy whic was st so ¢ sj s ‘ 

\I Diake’s t Cis t mnie AACS pace save H.s 

Lis very stro ‘ iitractive ; we trust the 4 cx W = ‘ 

‘ mt seo tit su ‘ee ) , tes le pe ‘ st 4 y 
snd ce us s be so oir t elperience ‘ ‘ t 
yulng coll \,a i cir CoML > jue v cle pa 

THE BOWERY. 

The Macheth of Ham .4a L Mu ot s. F'ly Nas 
an amMoitious a mpt, but not alloge rala fi OAS 
the part well, ald erp asises LCwOusiv t r est seul 
Lady Macteth, wevther ia tigure, conception of character, nor mts 
unbodiment, gave any tangibie idea uf the great creation of Shaks- 
peate. Lu chan, Rienzi, 3 LUACS, put ald Gauery 
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LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK. 


BOOK TABLE. 


A pDIssertaTion on the law of marriage, examined in relation to 
the lawfulness of polygamy, and to the extent of the law of incest, 
has been published by Messrs. Leavitt, Lord and Company, entitled 
the “Hebrew Wife. By S. E. Dwight.” In this treatise, Mr 


e of laboriously 





Dw ght has taken the somewhat unnecessary trou 

proving. that a marriage with a wite’s sister Is as contrary to the 

jaw of God and the land, as it is repugnant to the feelings of every 

decent and well-regulated bosom. Those who are fond of casuis- 

tical divinity, mav find some piquant arguments in this essay on 

polygamy Those who wish to go farther on this subject, and to be 
} 


acguainted with the extraordinary discussions to which it has giver 


rise, and the manner in which the faney of the churchmen 





~ 


riot thereupon, are referred to a very edifying Latin folio, d 
nubialrbus, by Sanchez, a Spanish jesurt 
The same publishers have also issued a volume of * Addresses 


} th 


on the Duties, Dangers and Securities of Youth; with an Intro 

ductory Essay, {as if Is somewhat pompously announced.) by the 

Honourable Theodore Frelinghuysen, Es jure, (we w ll not de prive 

the gentleman of a tittle of his titles) By A. D y.” The 
' 


book is farther recommended by a testimomial from the ** Honour 





able Jose ure, Chef Justice of the State of 





New-Jersey ;" who, it appears to us, blows his horn rather unne- 


cessarily in praise of a book whose merit and object would vind 


larity and circulation, without this 





cate to itself an extensive por 


nee dless parade of names and tities 








We are glad to welcome Colonel Stone again into the walks of 
light literature, and that he can steal leisure from the drudgery of a 
daily print, to ply his opportunities of observation, ar d his philo 
so yhick views of life and manners, to give le ssons of wisdom 
utility to old 1 young, and to clothe them in a fra work of amu 
sing and interesting fiction. His new work, just published by 


Leavitt, Lord and Co., entitled * Ups and Downs,” is eminently 
humorous, although the humour is of a quiet character, without ef- 
fort, and natural ; not straining after effect; but obviously growing 


out of the circumstance narrated, or preparir the reader for 


The book is intended to warn parents against placing their childre: 


in professions for which they are ung talitied by temper, dispositior 
or talents, by showing the misery and unhappiness which inevitably 


result from such a course 


No pursuit Is followed with more passion in Eneland in spo 


ing and the amusements of the chase ; the love of gain is even made 


subservient to them, and seems to be but a means toward that end 
he most popular writer on this all-engrossing and exciting sulyect 





is the N 1 d of thie * Sportir r Mavaz ne, who received trom the 


proprietors of that pr riodical seme ten thousand dollars a vear, 
dependent of his appomtments, to mde with the diflerent hunts 


in the various counties of England, and to write accounts of t 


mode of hunting, and the details of the amateurs, etc. in the viemit 
These really entertai ny epistles embracing the whole rafiona f 
ichas ind forming a compilcte history of everyt r¢ 
, } | , ’ liye . nter ting sheet 
1 it, abounding in anecdote, alwavs interes sore es 





sentimental, blending fun, humour, wit and fancy in a ¢ 
melange, and the production of a get tleman, sclo and man o 
the world, have been just reprinted by Carey Lea d Dlan 


from the London edition, ider the title of ** Nuwrod’s Hun 








W yrl 1, as dist - 1 ! ors, ¢ tumes and « 8 ks 
of all nations, b Rev. J. L. Bla 4M It is issuec mn ¢ 
press of John L. Piper and Con of this city, and is embellis 
with eighty ¢ \ ~ Asa I's } tis res , 
tractive, a , pesente ‘ x , ' 
tlonate t or - row . PSs ac i 
Sitive che rs to swe “ rht 

Harjo ve s e heve 1 Mr. ¢ ( & 

. thts 0 teligions State of ¥,” 
certam s . sco ected w the v Ss su eV 
the United St =: co ’ , rus ( _ x 
trv with t ) I fan ¢ s 
reasons t ! Dresbvt ‘ { that of t 
Emsco \ ( es t ve that vas A « 
the Emsco sco ‘ ‘ — . 

- I ts | { er By ( l rrie twoyv nes 
publish iN B |’ ! ila s devo to descr 
tions o . . sat & 
hatits, w . 
the race « ed un is te s 
with the invading I ) sas d 





TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS tains, of palaces and gallenes, and chariots and balls, till the glory and eran 















— eur of God's stn a enraptur works Were nost f tten 
The Danish War Song—* Anson's” poetical mece, and prose sketch—The Sone But, in ber ¥ t, lay vet a spark at oa 
. i » lay t ork, une . " fe , 
ot the Earth and Pianets—ere respectfully declined fhe prose st sus t to truth Wet Pier ck 
warded by ** "as tncomplete, the aut ' ng sent us on thé ‘ , ‘ . - A er her 
and fifth pages The Black Room—The Vankee Spec it Shet t _ i Hheek Was Mus i, her eve ta er * hail apart, and 
Lite—and Imagination s apprar is soon as we n D t eains of a ‘ tered throu hie ashes 
ballad alluded to by our Washingion friend, we wul pronounce definitive upon is not this s “wea rtter than fashion P 
tis destiny “Troe. s . 
. ' swore nes more t cent than I ever 
THE NEW-YORK MIRROR But the corporation ar sell it,” we said, “ for storehouses and 
< 5 and 
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MY BEAUTIFUL RHINE. 











A CELEBRATED SWISS BALLAD—MUSICK COMPOSED BY HERR HELSTIG—ADAPTED BY G. W REEVE. 
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@ = My dean-ti-tul And sun-set is “@ My beauti- ful Rhine. Du li 
gild-ing Rhine, gild-ing 
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This heart, wildly throbbing, 
In silence must pine, 


y : "| z Like the depths of thy waters, 

Bh Be de Os en ) ero | My beautiful Rhine, 
a ees i Like the depths of thy waters, & 
See = z : My beautiful Rhine. 

“= Du li a, du li a, ete, 
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MISCELLANY SPITTING IN THE FACE A MARK OF INFAMY.—We, In this country Dew.—Savary tells us that Egypt would be uninhabitable, du 
. 
a ive no idea how closely spitting and shame are blended together ty the nocturnal dews restore life to vegetaliles These dews are so ¢ 
TO MARIA © people of the east Nicbubr tells us, that notwithstanding the mous, especially in summer, that the earth is deeply soaked wit 
Is lif | Arabs pique themselves on their coolness, yet if one man should ha them: so that. in the morning, one would imagine that rai had fallen 
Sitle a Vale, aS some may sav, " . 
’ ento spit t ide ane 1 1 ill meat tar ‘ " iImseit of ad ethe 1 ht he srac tes int ted mat sir le tot 
Where flowers the freshest, brightest, bloom ; ito spi eside another, the latter w not fail to avenge himese t g I Isra ‘ nha la« nate milar 
Where love and joy ne'er fade away, the imaginary insult. * In a caravan,” says he, * Lonee saw an Ara f Eeypt; and hence the Lord promises them t lew of heaven as 
A spot meet for a fairy home ? hiv offended with a man, who, m spitting, had accidentally bespat signal favour. TJ savs, “ The dews seem to be the nchest prese 
I 
A bright elysium to the eve, tered tis beard with some small part of the spittle It was with diff the atmosphere seems to give to the eartl When putrified ma ves 
Where Eden birds t ‘arols sing , ; 
And vere | “tied as their ¢ Arols SINE; culty that he could be ippeased by him who he ima med had offended = sel, tt has a black sediment ke mud, which probably oceasrons the 
nd every cloud that sweeps the sky, ! | 
pa ; m, even although he huml i { his pardon, and kissed his beard = d olour of t er |} { ur wie s 
The shadow of an angel's wing ; wm ; son Aeaumcess shears Dene a ee The sulphus 
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